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“Miss B. Guile, 8 &
N. Y and LN pewritten,

“l s o l'\ Laae <hionld be quits every
particular,'” she said, with a frank smile,

He howed. A letter of introduetion U ohe said,
“in the strietest the word, Yon have al
ready had my card thrust upon yon, so evervthing
regnlar, And new it s only right and
proper that T should see what has become of vom
chars, Permit me i

“Really, Miss Guile,” mterposed her companion,
*this is quite drregnlar. T may <ay it is annsnal,
Pray allow me to snggest i

“1 think it is only rvight that Mr. Schmidt should
return good for evil” anterrupted the girl gaily.
“Please enquire, Mr, Sehmidt No doubt the deck
steward will know,”

Again the Privee bowed, but this time there was
amusement instead of uneertainty in his eves. It
was the first time that any one had ever urged him,
eveln |l} iference, to "!-'.ll. { _\':.u
who exacts
s ad outing Cips,
He found what she wonld =ay
it he v oannounee that he was the
Privee of Granstark, The thonght tickled his taney,
aceounting, no donht, for the even lln'l-}u-! bow that
he gave her,

.]-a, iter, New York l‘||_\.

that we

selise ol

15 guite

carey.” Ver,
she was extremely cool about i, as one

much of vow

et 1 serge sl

imselr wonders

wire to suddenly

"Tlu'\ cat't I very tan ;|\\.|_\.“ he ohserved Uit
meekly, O, 1 <ay, steward! Oue woment, here”
A deck steward approached with alaerity, “What
has become of Miss Guile's ehan !

The man touched his cap and beanmed ‘]l"\lll*ll\
npon the tair voung lady

“Ach! See how |
hest '-]:ll'l on the deck
-hlt‘ ll.\ ~ile,

see, 11 the corner, ha ha!
The very hest,
trom the
forgot to speak.

have toreot! It is here! The

ol any deck, See! Two
above the door, away fron the dratt
Yes!
Miss Guile complaimns ot the dratt
I exchange the chaws. See! B |
Yes! See!™

Twir side by <ide

chairs of Miss

,;_'!_\ stowid wan

ND, sure enongh, there were tha
Guile and he
in the vorner, standing at 1
row that lined the deck, the
rectly at the ehair K. Selinndt
more than a vard and a halt away
“How stupad!™ Miss
vou, steward, This s mueh betten
schmdr, 1o ave st
dou’t yon ™

‘Hl.“|':l‘ 10 st
it angles to the long

Tootrests pointed i

bad just vacated, not

Ginnile “Thank
Noosorry, M

irthed von I abhior dratis,

s tent that 1 shall move out of this
e 1 eallantlv, “now that 've ot w
mddisputed elaim toat, D antend to stand ap for wy

rights, Miss Guile, even though yon find mwe at yom
feet.”

“How perfectly Jove " hegan
gleam of real @
vitied look
and she beeame at onee the eoolly mditen
who exaets evervihy “Thank ven, Mr,

Mis~ Guile, a
A sharps b

livy conpratinm seirved] s a echieek,

thusiastu 1 her eyes
fron
U ereatin

sehmnde,

for being so niee when we were teving so Lard to
he horrul,™

“Buat von ot know how ce vont are when von
are teving to be horeid,” e renanked, 2 Arve yvon

tor =it ol
disappearing chan

"\'--.“ she said, and e
her eves. 1 am con

\ll,

vow that we've eaptured th

faneied Lie saw regret in

g to Iy root, it 1 oem

it. No doubt it also is lost. This seetms 1o be o day
for misplacing things."
“Aany vate, permit me to thank von for diseoy

vring me, Miss Guile”

(M, | darvesay 1 <hall tispdnee voul, Lo, A\
Schade™ She saud it so insoler tly that he flushed
as he drew himselt ap and stepped aside toallow
her to pass, For an instant ther eves et o i
<igir of the humble was not to be tound in the ex
pression of vither

SEFyen that will be something for me to lock to

ward to, Miss Guile,” sand beo Far trom heing vexed,
e tavored b with a0t smitle o wits il
wornder or aduiration !

Then she mionwed awav, tollowed by the unensy
(RT whoo was old enongch 1o be Loy mothor and
wasn't,

Robin remained
after her. and
Hot vl

standing tor a moment, looking
telt that his dream was
ernded, tirned the corner of the deek
building and was lost 1o sight,. He sat down, only
to rise almost instantly, woved by a hvelier enriosity
than he ever had telt betore, Conseions of a edrtain
feeling of stealth, he scratinized the cards in the
backs of the two chair<, The steward was collecting
the disearded down the deck,
and the tew passengers who oeeupied chairs, ap-
|n‘ulm| to be snoozing, all of whieh he took in with
lis first appraising glanees “Miss Guaile™ and “Mrs,
Gaston™ were the names he read,

“Amervicans,” he mused. “Young lady and ehape-
rone, that's it. A real Ameviean beanty! And Blithers
londly boasts that his daughter is the prettiest wgirl
in Amweriea! Shades of Venus! Can there be sueh a
thing on earth as a prettier givl than this one?  Can

«otmeliow he

Sl

steamer-rags  farther

A deck stewward approached with alacritv. and beamed
upon the fawr young lady
Hature ive pertormed the bupossible Is America
o full of lovely girls that this one mast take second

| wonder 1t sl
kuows the imperial Maud I'Hl make 11 o point to
cided that e

o him good

that ni v othe Jovely Miss G ‘ Nt ""“i"““\
Cin e the deck o ¢ Le decrded that he did oot need
the exereiss er 1 His Ik had not henetited hin

the least, She ba ey roof! He vetaried
To L 1t lls il i detvared hut
Wit i NRTHIAS ! As he turned

0 diy, s ' | t uly ~tui)
vl staneds Miss iy i et ehia cathy
[ HEIRE (B ' [ v oLhat o vl

bl T ' ' TR TR AR | AW
dently the b ' d oo look
s i ' ‘ - « chair and threw
(R IT ' l b | teresting
by L 1 . el ther o Jd fond
that his teet protraded | it of white ubelislis

Naturally he looked scawarvd, but e las mi d's AL
he =aw her as be had s et ol e than ten

hutl eoat,

tall «nl 1 sttt
drawn down over her hair by

mittes hetor a =l
with a lip white hat
menns ol

of stauneh tan walkine shoes, He 1

n hright eveen venl: e

id himselt won

e | | d | thie 1 . b
el | "o I have oise .
1IN ) 1]
deridy ' ' '
L
¥

hadd had a0 chimypse

chair only after diseovering that his was vacant.
It wasn't a very gratityving conclusion.

A astonishing intrepidity indueed him to speak
to her atter a lapse of five or six minutes, and <o
surprising was the impulse that he blurted out s
question without preamble.

“How did you manage to get back so quickly ?" he
nquired,

She looked up, and for an instant there was some-
thing like alavm in her lovely eyes, as of one caught
in the perpetration of a guilty aet.

“1 bee your pardon,” she said, rather indistinetly.

“I was away less than eight minutes,” he declaved,
and she was eonfrouted by the wonderfully frank
stuile that never failed to work its eharm. To his
surprise, a <hy smile grew in her eves, and her warm
red lips twitched uncertainly. He had expected a
cold rebuff. “Yon must have dropped through the
awning.

“Your imagination is superior to that employed
by the anthor of this book.” <he said, “and that is
saving a good deal, Mr, — My, —"

“Sehwidt,” he supplied cheertully
quire what book you are reading !

“You would not he interested, It s h_\ an
Awerican.”

*1 have vead a great many American novels,” <aid
he stitly, <My father was an Amervican.  Awtully
Jolly books, wost of them,”

“1 looked yon up in the passenger list a momen
agey” she satd eoollyv, “Your home as in Vienna, 1
like Vienna™

He was looking vather intently at the bouk, now
partly lowered. L't that the passenger list you
have coneealed 1 the ook 7 he demanded

1 i she replied promptly. *You will pardon
a natural enviosity 7 T owanted to see whether vou
were from New Yok

“May I look at it, please?™

she elosed the book., It
New York,™
v othe way, do you happen to know a Miss
Blithers, - Mand Blithers

Miss Guile trowned retlectively, “Bhithers?  The
Mand Blithers?  What s

“May I in

't necessary. I am

tamihiar one

Hime 1=
she like 2

“She's supposed to be very good-looking
her,™

I've
Hever seg!
“How queer to be asking me it 1 Kknow
\\':\_\' do vou ask "
“1've heard <o mnel about
hiter off William
“Oh, 1 know

witiey, hasn't he
ey

b, then

her lately. Sheois the
Mithers, the ereat capitalist.”

“Pertect

<he exelained

)

who he ="
roudles of 1

“Roodles

“I-‘-:.\l"';. if It weans more 1o Vil I torgot that
vou are a torveigner. He gave that wondertual

ball last week tor the PPrinee ot ul 0,

sl
signficant Little place over in Ewope. There are
such a Lot of gueer little duelnes and prineipalitios,
donit yen kuow ; it 18 quile ;'L}'»'~~.|l:c tu tell one
trom the | ey o ippear on the
1 li-“'

He took 1t th a pertectly <t bt taee, thoneh
SEernt i v 1t was the talk of the to that
hall,  tomust have vost i 1 ' I~ that
R T

*Nes, but it doest’t soand vight whe t

voodles e Vienna'

I am very tond ot
I New
't

Naturvally one doesn’t sa
*We sav nodles,”

But to resatue

saded
I suprposed every on

Mis< Blithers

b iew She's quite the rage,

“ludecd ! 1 should think  <lie mwight be, Mr
schmidt, with all those lovely
1

”n =1 ni i

b hiind her,™

“Nes: and 1 am told

!-m[-u'll\tl‘-

that, in spite of them, <he is the prettiest gl
New Yok ™
She appeared o lose interest in the topde. 0

deed M

| | th thee prrett pest
Now ) \

He vull say that, when you adwit you'se
I ) (1T € mtinined vn }'u...n .)




